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31 N T IIIS hook w e shall read about 
Jesus, who came to this world long ago, 
and lived in the land of Palestine. He 
was sent by God, to he a wonderful 
teacher, and a friend to everyone. The 
name of the* mother of Jesus was Mary, 
and she was married to a kind man 
named Joseph. Jesus had a heavenly 
Father just as you have : the God who 
so wonderfully loves and cares for us all. 

One day before Jesus was born, 
J oseph said to Mary, “ We have to go 
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on a long journey to Bethlehem. ’ 
Mary made ready for the journey, and 
soon they set oft. They did not get 
into a motor-car, or ride in a train with 
lots of carriages. There were no trains 
or cars in Palestine, so Mary rode on 
a donkey, and Joseph walked at her 
side. The ground was sandy and 
rough, and the journey took a long 
time. 
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When Mary and Joseph got to 
Bethlehem tluy found that a great many 
people were staying m the little town. 
Idle inn was full and they had to look 
for a long tune helore they eould find 
a plan* to stay. But at last a good 
man told them that th(‘v might shelter 
m his stable. 

Have you ev(T s(‘en a stable? It is 
a bio, roomy place when* the animals 
sleep, and when* often they are fed. 
Cows and horses like to eat hay, and 
there was hay in the stable* whore Mary 
and Joseph found a resting-place. 

They wore very tired after the long 
journey, and they wen* pleased to be 
able to lie* down in the* sweet hay, with 
the quiet beasts all around. 

It was there that the little baby 
J estis was born. His mother dressed 
Him in the clothes she had made ready 
for Him before they started the long 
walk, and then she laid Him in a 
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soft bed of hay. It was cosy and warm 
in the stable and the baby slept quietly 
while His mother watched and smiled. 
Mary and J oseph loved little Jesus, just 
as your Mummy and Daddy love you. 

This is a song about baby Jesus: 

Away in a manger, no crib for a bed, 

The little Lord Jesus laid down His sweet head, 

The stars in the bright sky looked down 
where he lay — 

The little Lord Jesus asleep in the hay. 
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Wyt Jkople tefjo came to £ee 
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m HEN YOU were very small, soon 
after you were born, kind friends came 
to see you. Some of them brought you 
presents. Long, long ago, that is just 
what happened to the baby Jesus. 

First of all some shepherds came. 
Shepherds are men who look after sheep 
and lambs, and there were lots of sheep 
in Palestine. Shepherds are kind men 
who love the sheep and keep them from 
harm. To do this they often have to 
stay out in the fields and on the hill- 
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sides all night long, and in the quiet 
darkness the soft wind blowing through 
the trees sounds like sweetest music. 
One night the shepherds heard angel 
voices which told them of a tiny baby 
born in the nearby town, who would 
grow up to be a great King and Saviour. 
The shepherds hurried away, and soon 
found the place where Jesus was. I 
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expect they wondered that He was in 
such a poor place, but they were told 
how this came to be. I like to think 
that they brought as a present a lovely 
downy cover, made of the lambs’ soft 
wool. The shepherds sat and talked 
with Mary and Joseph, and then they 
went back to their sheep. 

Later some very wise, clever men 
came. They had seen a bright, beauti- 
ful star in the sky, and they had followed 
it until they found the baby and His 
mother. They were so glad to think 
that a little boy had been born into the 
world : one who would some dav make 
lots of people glad and happy. They 
brought the baby Jesus lovely presents. 
There in the house they unwrapped them 
for Mary and Joseph to see. There 
were jars of sweet-smelling perfume, 
called frankincense and mvrrh, and 
a box with some pieces of real gold. 
Then the wise men went back to their 
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own home again. When we look up 
at the sky at night and see the shining 
stars, we shall think of the bright star 
that led the wise men to Jesus. 
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»HEN THE baby Jesus was six 
weeks old Mary and Joseph took Him 
to Church for the first time. The Church 
— a beautiful place called the Temple — 
was five miles away. They were very 
happy as they carried their lovely baby 
to church and presented Him to God. 
Mary took with her a gift of two white 
doves, and we may be sure that when 
she gave them to the priest in the Temple, 
she was saying “ Thank you ” to God 
for her little Son. 
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When they were going up the 
beautiful marble steps of the Temple an 
old man called Simeon met them. He 
took the baby out of Mary’s arms, and 
nursed Him gently for a little while. 
Then he looked up into the blue sky 
and thanked God for letting him see the 
child who would live to bless and save 
the whole world. After that they met 
a woman whose name was Anna and 
who lived near the "temple. She was 
very old, but she worked hard to help 
keep the lovely church beautiful, and 
she spent nearly all her time there. She, 
too, was very happy when she saw the 
baby, and told the people standing near 
her of the great gift that had come to 
the world. 

Mary and J oseph were most sur- 
prised at all these happenings, and they 
knew that the little baby Jesus must be 
a very special child. 
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JH ARY and Joseph loved their baby 
very much, and every day they asked 
God to help them to look after I { im 
well. 


One day Joseph was warned that 
the King of his country might try to 
hurt the little baby Jesus. King Herod 
thought that the baby might grow up 
to be a great ruler, and would wish to 
wear his crown, and sit on his throne. 
J oseph made up his mind to take Mary 
and the child Jesus far away to a place 
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called Egypt. There they would be 
safe from harm. Before they could 
start they had to buy food for the 
journey, and they needed a donkey, 
too, so that Mary could ride and carry 
the little baby Jesus in her arms. Per- 
haps they gave some of the gold out of 
the box to buy the things they needed. 


When they were quite ready 
they began the long 
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journey over the sandy desert, and when 
at last they reached Egypt they felt 
quite safe. The little Jesus grew bigger 
and stronger every day, and soon He 
began to smile, and to make the happy 
cooing noise which is a baby’s way of 
talking. 

After some time they heard that they 
need not fear the wicked King any 
longer, so they decided to go back to 
their own country again: IV I ary was very 
glad about that, and smiled to think 
of showing her little boy to her friends. 
They found a house at the plare tailed 
Nazareth, and here they le ed happily 
until J esus was quite grown up. 

Mary and Joseph sTu Thank 
you ” to God, for caring • - n m ; nd 
bringing them safely bark home ifoiu 
Egypt. 
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Cfj t ipiapttme of 
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H2IhEN JESUS was a boy lie had 
some very happy playtimes. 11 is father 
was a carpenter. That means that he 
used wood to make all kinds of things. 
Little Jesus would watch as Joseph 
shaped the wood and mack' tables, doors 
and seats. Sometimes Joseph would 
make milking pails and hay-rakes, and 
many other things that people needed 
for their work. We can lx* sure that 
sometimes he made toys for the little 
boy. Perhaps he carved a boat for Jesus 
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to sail in a tub. The floor of the work- 
shop had shavings, little pieces of wood 
and piles of sawdust lying about. All 
those things would make lovely play- 
things. 

When it was warm and sunny Jesus 
would run out into the open country 
around 1 1 is home, watching the birds 
and listening to them singing. Lots of 




lovely flowers grew there, and He would 
pick some and bring them home to His 
mother. He began to know the names 
of birds and flowers. He played with 
other boys and girls, too. 

When He was old enough He went 
to school and learned to read. The 
teacher talked to all the children about 
God who made the world we live in, 
just as we to-day think of the great God 
who made the tall trees, and lovely 
flowers and the singing birds. 


27 



at tfjt Cemplt again 


★ 


(Every YEAR Mary and Joseph 
went up to the Tempi*. — the lo\ ely 
Church where Jesus was taken when i le 
was a baby. When Jesus was \ erv 
small lie was left at home', with some- 
one to look after Him, but now He 
was twelve years old, and Mary and 
Joseph felt that lie was old enough 
to w r alk all the way without getting too 
tired. 

It was very exciting. 'The day came 
when they had to start the journey, and 
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Joseph put his tools away, and locked 
the door of the workshop. Mother 
Mary was busy packing up food. 

Lots of people in the village went 
each year to the great services in the 
Temple, and J esus skipped and ran 
along with other boys and girls. He 
noticed everything He saw on the way, 
and there were many strange and in- 
teresting sights, but best of all was the 



2 () 



time when they reached the Temple. 
Then Jesus could go inside and listen 
to lovely singing and hear the beautiful 
words spoken there. 

All too soon the wonderful time was 
over, and the roads were full of people 
walking back towards their homes again. 
Mary and J oseph could not see Jesus, 
but they felt quite sure He was walking 
with some of His friends. When night- 
time came and they still had not seen 
Him, they were forced to turn back. 
When they came to the Temple again, 
there was Jesus sitting talking to the 
teachers and asking them questions. 

Mary had been very worried, and 
she went to [ esus and said, “ Whv did 
you do this? We have been looking 
everywhere for you. ’ ’ 

Jesus looked at her, and smiled and 
said, “ I must hear about Hod, who is 
My H eavenly Father. I must learn 
what he wishes Me to do.” 
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Mary was very glad to have found 
her boy again. She loved Him very 
much, and we read in the Bible that 
Jesus was a good boy, and that He 
made His mother and father happy. 
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HEN JESUS was on earth, there 
came a time when He needed no longer 
to spend His time at home with Mary 
and Joseph. There were other children 
to help in the carpenter’s shop, and to 
do the work of the house, so Jesus left 
the little village where He had lived 


since He was a boy. He took long 
walks, and going from place to place 
He told people of the great God who 
loved them and cared for them. 

There were not many doctors in 
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Palestine, and lots ot people were siek 
and ill. Jesus fed t sorry for those poor 
people, and because 1 1 e was so won- 
derful, lie could often make them quite 
well again. 

One Sunday, when the ser\ ice in 
the C hurch was over, Jesus went home 
to dinner with a friend. The mime of 
the friend was Simon Peter, and m 
Simon’s house lived a dear old grand- 
mother. She was always very busy, and 
loved helping with the cleaning and the 
cooking, but this day she u as ill, and 
had to stay m bed. She was very, verv 
hot and thirsty, and kept wanting cool 
things to drink. Have vou ever felt 
like that? 

When J esus got to the house they 
told Him of this trouble, and He went 
at once and sat by the grandmother’s 
bed. He took her hot hands in 1 1 is cool 
ones — never saying a word- -and pre- 
sently the old lady felt calm and won- 
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that Jesus could touch them too, and 
help them. 

When at last all the sick people had 
been made well again and had gone to 
their own homes, Simon Peter shut the 
door and Jesus was able to rest. Then 
when morning came IT' awoke very 
early, and went from the house out into 
the open air. Jesus loved the trees and 
the flowers and in the quietness lie said 
II is prayers. 



Wi )t flflan at tl it Pool of JBetfjes&a 


(0NE DAY Jesus went to J erusalem, 
where a great festival was taking place. 
On His way to the 1 Temple He passed 
a large pool — the pool of Bethesda. It 
had a kind of low wall around it, and 
in the wall were five little doorways 
leading down to the water. Springs of 
water ran down from the hills, and that 
made the water in the pool bubble and 
dance. It was clean, healing water, 
and in the five doorways then* wore 
dways poor people waiting to go down 
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and bathe in the sparkling water, hoping 
that thev would be cured of their 1 1 1 n * *>s . 



*\s Jesus passed by lie saw a man 
who had been ill for thirty-eight years. 
I Ie stopped, and spoke to the man, and 
said to him, “ Do you want to bo well 
again?” 

The man answered Jesus, ” Yes, 
Sir, but I have no one to lift me into 
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me healing water. He was wondering 
whether Jesus would help him down the 
steps. 

But Jesus did not need to do that. 
He said, “ Get up, take your mat, and 
walk.” 

The man did as he was told, and 
from that moment he was cured. 

Jesus went on His way to the 
Temple, and it was there that lie met 
the man again. Jesus called to him, 
and said, “ See, you are well and 
strong now. Use your time and your 
strength carefully, and do no wrong.” 
Then it was that the man knew it was 
the great Teacher, Jesus, who had 
helped him. 

Jesus had used Ills mighty power, 
and now the lame man had no need to 
sit at the pool of Bethesda any more. 
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Ml)n\ Jesus sailcb in a little IBoat 
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T WAS very hot in the land of 

j 

Palestine where Jesus lived, and some- 
times lie was tired . When He needed 
to rest, His friends would row Him on 
the water, in one of their little fishing 
boats. The lakes were lovely places, 
and we can be sure that Jesus loved the 
cool breeze, and the sound of the waves 
lapping against the side of the boat. 
One day He was very sleepy, and in 
the quietness tie lay down at the bottom 
of the boat, His head on a pillow, and 
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soon was fast asleep. The fishermen 
went on rowing, and when they were 
half-way across the lake a storm came 
on. The sky grew dark, and a sudden 
wind whipped up the little ripples until 
they were big, big waves. The small 
boat rocked about, but still Jesus slept 
on. 

Then the friends of Jesus got 
frightened and worried. They felt that 





soon nit- bo, it would lx* upset, and then 
they would all be thrown into the anerv- 

- % ^ o J 

looking; watet. So they talk'd out, 
Master, we are in great danger! Don’t 
you ('are that this is happening to us?” 

J esus awoke then, and looked around 
at the tossing waves, and at the anxious 
faces turned to II is. lie said to the 
men, ” Don’t be {earful. I lave faith 
in God who eares lor you, and will look 
alter you.” Then 1 1 e said, ” Peace, be 
still.” 

It seemed to the frightened men 
that from that moment the storm began 
to lose its power, and soon the boat was 
in calm water again. In a few moments 
they were within sight of land. They 
looked at one another, saying, “ The 
winds and the waves knew 1 1 is voice!” 
IIow wonderful that seemed ! Those 
fishermen felt that Jesus really was the 
greatest person who ever lived. 
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NE DAY Jesus was invited to stay 
at the house of a rich man. The fine 1 
house had a little staircase' at the side, 
and this led up to the root of the house. 
The roof was flat. 

When people heard that Jesus had 
come, they flocked to hear Him speak 
about God. He told men how God 
wished them to behave. While the 
people were listening four men drew 
near to the house. They were carrying 
a sick man who could not walk. The 
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man was lying on a mattress and the 
friends held the four corners. They 
carried the man very carefully, though 
it must have been a difficult job for 
them. They felt sure that if their sick 
friend could be brought to Jesus he 
would be cured. But what could they 
do now? 

The house was crowded with people, 
and many were standing around the 
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door, tot). i he lour friends decided 
that they would take the sick man up 
the little stairway on to the root. When 
this was dour they made a big hole in 
the roof and lowered the* man on the 
bed right down into the room where 
Jesus was. How surprised Jesus must 
have been! 

Jesus stopped speaking, and He 
looked at the man on the bed with kind, 
loving eyes. Then He said something 
which must have surprised the* people 
standing near. “ Forget about the 
wrong things you did in the past, ” he 
told the man. “ All your sms are tor- 
given. Get up now, take your bed and 
go away to your own home. Jesus 
knew that the man was unhappy and 
ashamed, and that w r as w r hy he was ill. 

The man was able to do just as he 
was told, and all the people who looked 
on were quite astonished. 
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Cfje litth ©augfjter of Jatrusi 
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d^NE DAY when Jesus erosse< 1 the 
lake, lie stepped out of the boat, and 
found crowds of people there, waiting 
to see Him. Among them was a man 
named Jairus, who had a little girl aged 
twelve years. lie loved his daughter 
very much, and was so happy when she 
laughed and played with her toys, and 
ran to meet him when he came home 
after his work. But now the little girl 
was ill. When Jairus saw Jesus he knelt 
at His feet, and said, “ Do please come 
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to my little daughter. She is very ill. 
Come and touch her and speak to her, 
so that she wdl be quite well again.” 



It took Jesus and the father of the 
little girl quite a long time to get to 
the house. They were stopped on the 
way by other people who wanted to 
speak to Jesus. Then people came run- 
ning to J airus to say that the little girl 
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had died, Due jebUb baiu iu LUC idiaei, 

Have no fear.” When He reached 
the house, He went into the little girl’s 
room, taking with Him three of His 
friends, and the father and mother of 
the little girl. They found her lying in 
her bed, and she was very still and quiet. 

Jesus said, “ Why do you weep? 
The child is not dead, but asleep.” The 
people listening would not believe this. 
J esus took her by the hand, and gently 
stroked her soft, curly hair. After a 
while, He said to her, “ Dear little girl, 
I am telling you to wake, and get up 
off your bed, and walk.” The mother 
and father watched their little daughter, 
and how happy they were when she 
opened her eyes and smiled, and did 
as Jesus told her. 

Jesus knew that now she was better 
she would be very hungry, so He told 
her mother to give her something to eat. 
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INHERE WAS once a man named 
Zaccheus. He was rather short, and 
not very nice-looking. Sometimes he* 
felt rather lonely, and wished that he 
had lots of friends. 

H is job was not an easy one. lie 
’had to collect money for taxes from the 
people, and then pay this money over 
to the Roman landlords. Sometimes 
people felt quite sure he had taken too 
much money from them. That made 
them angry, so that they disliked Zac- 
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cheus and passed him in the street with 
out speaking to him. 

One day the people in the little 
town of Jericho, where* Zaeeheus lived, 
were very exeited. They came out into 
the streets and stood in little groups. 
The children were there, too. Zaeeheus 
listened to their talk, and he heard 
them say that J esus, the beloved Teacher, 
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would soon pass that way. Zaccheus 
had heard about Jesus, how good and 
loving He was, and how He healed the 
sick people. He longed to see Hun, 
but he knew he could not look o\er the 
shoulders of the tall people, because he 
was such a little man. 

Zaccheus glanced around and saw 
a beautiful tree near by. It had a lovely, 
strong trunk which he could climb easily. 
Quickly he ran, climbed into the tree, 
and waited. Some time after, Jesus and 
H is friends walked by, and J esus looked 
up and saw Zaccheus. lie stopped 
and said, “ Zaccheus, come down now 
out of the tree. I should like to 
stay at your house to-day. ” Zaccheus 
was delighted, and he hurried away at 
once to make his house as nice as he 
could for this special guest. 

We can imagine what a lovely turn* 
'Zaccheus had when J esus was at his 
house. Afterwards Zaccheus was so 
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lappy that he promised to give away half 
)f everything he had, to help people 
vho were m want. lie did this tor 
;he sake of his wonderful new Friend, 


Jesus. 
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11/ HERE WAS once a boy who went 
to play by the lake of Galilee. He was 
old enough to go out alone, and his 
mother gave him some food in a little 
basket. 

At first he ran about on the hillside, 
and then he decided to go down to the 
lake-side to look at the little waves, and 
watch the sparkling water. He was sur- 
prised that there were lots of people 
there waiting for a boat to come in to the 
shore. There were some boys and girls 
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in the crowd, one or two not much older 
than he was, and they told him, “ We 
are waiting to see Jesus again. We 
want Him to talk to us, as He did this 
morning when we were on the other side 
of the lake.” 

The boy stood there, watching. Soon 
the boat reached the shore, and J esus and 
his friends stepped out. J esus would not 
disappoint the people who had come to 
meet Him, so for a long time lie talked 
to them and told them stories. The boy 
listened too, and he was so interested that 
he forgot all about eating the little rolls 
and the fish in the basket that his mother 
had given him. Now the evening was 
coming on and it would soon be time to 
go home. 

The friends of Jesus were asking 
their Master to send the crowds awav, 

w> 

but Jesus knew that the people were 
tired and hungry. He told 1 1 is friend, 
Andrew, and His other helpers to give 
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everyone in the crowd something to eat, 
but what lots and lots of food would 
have been needed to do that! 

At last Jesus said, “ How much 
food have you?” and Andrew went to 
Jesus and told Him, “ There is a boy 
here with five little rolls and two small 





fishes.” The boy felt glad that he had 
something to give and he handed the 
basket to Andrew. 

Jesus listened, and then a wonderful 
thing happened. He told all the people 
to sit down on the grass, and when they 
had done so He took the food and looked 
up and thanked God for it. Then Jesus 
broke up the bread and the fish and it 
became enough to feed all the hungry 
people. 

When the people had all eaten as 
much as they needed Jesus told His 
helpers to gather up the pieces left 
over so that nothing should be wasted. 
Perhaps the little boy helped, too. 
There was so much left that they put 
the spare food into twelve large baskets, 
ready to be used on another day. 



HHiirti Sartimeus 
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(0NCE THERE lived near Jericho a 
blind man named Bartimeus. He could 
not earn his living like other men, so 
every day he sat by the roadside and 
people passing by gave him little 
presents ; from one a small com, and 
from another, perhaps, something to eat. 

Then *it happened that Jesus visited 
Jericho, and leaving the town I ie 
walked along the road when 1 Bartimeus 
sat. There were lots of people following 
Jesus, and the blind man heard the foot- 
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This made Bartimeus very excited 
because he knew that Jesus had made 
lame men walk, and blind men see. He 
called out loudly, “Jesus, have pity on 
me.” The people who were there with 
Jesus were angry, and told Bartimeus to 


T *% 



be quiet, but he shouted all the more, 
“ Son of David, have pity on me.” 

Then Jesus said, “ Tell him to come 
to me.” So they told the blind man, 
” Courage! Get up, He is calling 
you.” 

Bartimeus went to Jesus. When 
Jesus said, What do you want me to 
do for you?” he answered, very earnestly, 
“ Lord, if only I might see again.” 
The people round about them were \ erv 
quiet now, and they heard the kind 
voice of Jesus say, ” Receive thy 
sight.” 

It was a wonderful moment tor Bar- 
timeus. lie saw the trees, and the Bowers 
and green grass. lie looked at the 
people standing near, and most marvel- 
lous of all, he saw the face of Jesus. 
How happy he must have been ! 

Then Bartimeus went with Jesus, 
following Him as He walked along the 
road. 




Crippled labp in tin ^pnagogue 
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Jesi \S ALWAYS wished to help 
people who were ill or unhappy. Some- 
times when He knew that they needed 
His help He gave it even belore the 
sick people asked Him. 

One day when J esus was sitting- in 
the synagogue — which is what the 
church was called — He looked around 
and noticed a poor lady whose back was 
very bent. She was so weak that 
she could never stand up straight, 
but had to walk about with her eyes 
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ail the time looking at the ground. 

Jesus called her to His side, and He 
touched her poor, crooked back wit! 
His hands. Immediately the stiffness 
passed away, and then, for the first time 
in eighteen years, she was able to stanu 
up with her back quite straight ano 
strong ! How glad she was! She looked 
at the loving face of Jesus, and then, in 
a happy voice, she thanked God that 
she was free of the pain she had felt 
for so long. 

The people who had seen all that 
happened were delighted, but some 1 of 
the rulers of the synagogue were jealous 
because Jesus was able to do such mar- 
vellous things. 





Clje (Ten lepers 
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XK DAY J i Nils \\ as i>ohu> tow an Is 
a little village m ( mlilae, and as He 
walked alone 1 1 <* saw some small huts in 
an out-obthe-w «iv plane Tin m* huts 
wart 1 the homes n! some pool men who 
had an lllnt'ss railed leprosv. The men 
were calk'd lepers, and they had a sad, 
lonely life. People would not t>o near 
them in case they, too, he< ame ill with 
leprosy. 

1 he lepers had heard about Jesus, 
and they kmw that He often < tired sick 
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people. When they saw Him they stood 
a long way off, but they called out 
loudly, just as Bartimeus had done, and 
said, “ Jesus, Master, have mercy on 

US. 




Jesus ielt sorry lor the ten poor men 
who were lepers, and 1 1 e made them 
well again. They ran qua kly away, no 
doubt thinking of the joy ot seeing their 
families and Inends again. I n the ex- 
citement they forgot all about J (Mis. 
That is, all except just one of the men. 
After a while he ('ami' running hack 
alone, and he knelt at the leet ol Jesus, 
thanking Him tor using 1 1 is mighty 
power to i tire his illness, and showing 
i lim how happy he \\;s to lx* well again. 

J esus looked kindly at the man, and 
then lie said, “ Ten men wire cured ot 

their illness, hut when' arc the other 
■> ^ > 

nine: 

III' spoke rather sadly. He was 
sorry that the* nine men forgot to say 

4< rj'l ! 1' 

1 hank you. 






and I Its ii lends wrrc united to a wed- 
< 1 inu, party. Mary, tin* mother * >1 Jesus, 
\\;b ton. 1 he people who had 

arranged the party wen* pleased to see 
J ('Mis and His triends there as quests. 
He was just the very best person to ha\e 
at a party, heeause lie knew how to 
make other people happy. 

There were j>nod things to eat and 
wine to drink, hut so many tolk had 
eome to the weddnm that soon tie* wine 

r*> 
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was almost finished. Mary, the mother 
of Jesus, found out about this, and at 
once she decided to tell her Son, for she 
felt that lie would know just what to do. 

When Mary had spoken to Jesus she 
l said to the servants, 



Now near the door were six great 
stone water-pots. They were kept there 




filled with water so that people could 
wash their hands, and cool their dusty 
feet. Just then the water-pots were 
empty, and calling one of the servants 
Jesus said, “ Fill the pots with water. 

The guests were busy eating and 
talking so they did not notice what 
was happening, but Mary watched it 
all with a smile because she felt sure that 
Jesus was going to help. When the 
water-pots were filled to the brim Jesus 
said, “ Pour out now.” 

Well, the servants remembered what 
Mary had said, so they started pouring 
out into the wine-cups. To their great 
surprise they saw that it was water no 
longer, but beautiful, sparkling wine. 

There was plenty for everyone now, 
and the wine that Jesus had made from 
the water was even better than the wine 
the guests had first been drinking. 

The friends of Jesus loved to talk 
about this wonderful deed. 




%&\\\) MOTH HRS were talking 
together one day. They wii'c speaking 
of J (‘Mis, and th(‘V were planning to take 
their hoys and girls to see Him. They 
know Jesus eared tor little < hildren and 
often called them to Ills side. The 
mothers said, Surely lie will notice 


our boys and girls and put 1 1 is kind 
arms around them. ” 


When they were all quite ready for 
the long walk they set oil. They were 
glad when they <ame to the place where 
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Jesus was, because some of the tiny chil- 
dren were getting tired. 

It was a pity that the people who 
were with Jesus seemed quite cross ! 


When the mothers explained why they 
had come, they were told, “ Jesus is 
busy. He is too tired to be bothered 
with these children. Go away.” How 
sad they felt! They were preparing to 
start on the homeward journey, but 
Jesus had noticed them, and He smiled 
and said, “ Let the children come to 
me, ” and holding out His arms lie in- 
vited them to run to Him. Now every- 
thing was happy again, and all the 1 dis- 
appointment was forgotten. 

J esus sat there with the smaller ones 
in II is arms, and the others leaning 
against H im. What a happy time they 
had as He spoke to them, and they 
talked to Him and showed Him their 
toys. 

Then he put His hand on the head 
of each in turn and gave them His bless- 
ing. I am sure that even the tiny ones 
never forgot that day. 
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SSIhEN JESUS walked through 
the fields and visited the little villages of 
Palestine, people gathered around Him 
to hear Him speak. He often told them 
beautiful stories, and they were always 
very glad to listen. Perhaps the best 
story of all was the tale of a father and 
his two sons. 

This father was a rich man, who 
loved both his sons very much. They 
had lived happily together until one 
day the younger son asked his father to 
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pi\e him mnnc\ so th.it hr < on St I >>< 

r> - > 

away. I le wanted to set the w ot Id. Flu 
lather was sorry to pait loan Ins !>o\, 
but he did as he was asked to do, am 
soon afterwards the son said, “ ( iood- 
bye,” and went away. Foi a turn ht 
enjoyed his new hie \<iy mm It lb 
sj)(*nt his time* with idle, wasteful people, 
and did not think mm h about Ins fathu, 
or his hom< . 1 Ie wasted so mm h mom \ 
and time 1 that he is called a ” nrodipa! ” 



After a while his money was all 
i! ' 'lie, and then he had to find work, in 
aider to huy food. A farmer took him 
to work on his farm, but did not ofive 

„ o 

him much to eat . When he looked 



.it ih< meals prepared for the pigs in the 
si v. he sometimes felt tempted to take a 
little of the food for himself. He was 

often hungry. 
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He began to think of his father and 
his home, and one day he decided to go 
back and tell his father how sad he was 
now. He started on the long walk back 
home. Then at last he came to a place 
where he could see, far away, his father’s 
house. He began to hurry, but before 
he got near his father saw him coming. 
He was not a bit angry with the son 
who had left him so long, but called 
out to his servants, and told them to get 
a lovely meal ready, and to put out some 
clean, beautiful clothes. Then he rushed 
out to meet his son. The father said, 
My son was lost, and is found again.” 

Jesus told the story because He 
wanted people to know that God is just 
like that loving Father. 



®I)£ Samaritan 


★ 



ETWEE N Jerusalem and Jericho 
in the 1 land where Jesus lived there 
was a lonely road. Jesus nine told 
the story of how one day a man was 
walking along this road when he was 
ill-treated and beaten by winked people, 
who stole 1 his money and left him lying 
on the ground badly hurt. 

Alter the poem man had Inrn lymy 
there lor some* time a priest passed b\ 
He* looked at the* wounded man, and 
felt that he* enight to help him. But he 
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said to himself, If I touch him, I 
shall make my hands dirty and my 
clothes will be soiled.” So he went on 
his way. 

An hour or two passed, and then 
another man came to the place. He also 
served in the Temple; he was a Levite. 
He looked at the wounded man, but he 
thought, “If I stay here, I may be 
hurt, too. Even now, 
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And so he passed by on the other side. 
How unkind these two men were! 

Then when the man who was lying 
on the ground had almost given up hope 
of being rescued, a third man — of the 
country of Samaria — came along. Now, 
when he saw what had happened he 
quickly got down from his donkey, and 
bound up the cuts and bruises of the man 
who had been hurt. He lifted him on 
to the donkey’s back, and very soon they 
were at the nearest village, when' the 
Samaritan asked an innkeeper to care 
for the wounded man. He said, “ Here is 
money, and if you spend more m caring 
for him, I will repay you when I come 
this way again.” 

Most of the Jews disliked the Samari- 
tans but this Samaritan showed that they 
were often really good kind men. 
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IS l !S ONCK told a stoiy about a 
man who went away on a long journey 
to a far-off land. 

Bedore he 1 ('ft , this man tailed three 
oi his seryants and ga\e them some 
money to nst' for him. lie ga\e the 
first man ten bags oi money, the second 
man fiye hags oi money, and the third 
man one hag of money, telling the men 
to list 1 the money wisely ior him while 
he was away. 


The man with the 


(<•11 hags of 
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money, and the man with the five bags 
of money wasted no time, but began to 
work at once. Perhaps they used their 
money to buy things to sell in a shop, 
or they may have bought wood to make 
things people needed. Very soon they 
had doubled the money given to them 
to use. 


The third servant was a lazy man. 
What do you think he did? He wrapped 
up his bag of money, buried 
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One day the master came home again. 
He called the three men, and when 
he heard what the first and second men 
had done he was very pleased. He said 
to them, “ Well done, my good and 
faithful servants. ” 

The third man was standing there, 
and I think that he began to be sorry. 
He wished that he had not been lazy. 
But it was too late, and there was noth- 
ing he could do. He dug up the money, 
and handed it back to his master, just 
as he had received it. 

His master was disappointed, and 
took the bag of money away from him. 
Then he gave it to the faithful man who 
had made his ten bags into twenty bags. 




Wfj t Jlouste pttilt ®e 
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ERHAPS you have seen a house 
being built, and you know how the 
builders make nice, strong walls of 
bricks of stones, and then put a roof 
on to keep out the rain. Jesus told a 
story about two men, who had both de- 
cided to build a house. 

The first man was very careful, and 
looked about for a good place to put his 
house. He knew that a house must 
have something really strong underneath 
it. This man found rock beneath the 
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ground and felt that it would be good 
to build his house there. First of all he 
had to cut away some of the rock until 
it was level, and after that he built the 
walls, made the window spaces, and put 
on the roof. 



The second man was in a great 
hurry, and he laughed at the builder 
who was working so hard and so care- 
fully. Without thinking very much he 
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chose a spot where the ground was soft 
and easy to dig, and so he was able to 
begin building very quickly. 

The day came when both the houses 
were finished. But while they were 
empty, before people came to live in 
the new houses, a great storm arose. All 
night long the rain fell, and the wind 
blew very, very hard. Water rushed 
along the gutters and found its way into 
the houses. When the morning came, 
the house built on the rock was standing 
there quite firmly in spite of the storm. 
But the other house — the house that had 
been built quickly and carelessly— was 
in a sad state. It leaned to one side ; 
and all the parts of the building wen 
loose. It was no good now to sheltei 
a family. The careless builder had tc 
begin his house all over again. 
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SSUhEN JESUS was a boy He 
often watched the shepherds on the hill- 
sides caring for the sheep and lambs. 
Many years later He told a story about 
a shepherd who had one hundred sheep. 

This kind man was kept very busy 
looking after his large flock. During 
the day he led them to places where they 
could find fresh grass to eat, and water 
to drink. The sheep wandered about, 
but the shepherd watched ; when they 
strayed too far, he would go after them 
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and bring them back. At night he 
brought them together in one place, and 
there he would light a fire to scare off 
any animal who might harm the sheep. 
Later, he would lie down, wrapped in 
his shepherd’s cloak, and sleep until 
morning. 





One evening he collected his sheep 
before the sun went down, and began to 
count them as he always did, one, two, 
three. The good shepherd found that 
he had only ninety-nine, and he was sad 
when he found that one sheep was miss- 
ing. He shut the gate of the field care- 
fully, and went off to search, although 
by this time it was beginning to be dark. 

The shepherd went up and down the 
hillsides, listening, and calling to the 
poor, silly sheep who had roamed away 
from the safe place. Thorns scratched 
his face and hands, and his sandals were 
cut by rough stones, but still he went on. 

Then, when he was very tired, the 
shepherd heard the bleating of the lost 
sheep, and soon the search was over. He 
forgot his long walk, and picking up 
the sheep he laid it on his shoulders and 
took it back. He was very happ) 
that he had found the missing one, anc 
rejoiced to take it safely home. 
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3jN THE BIBLE there is a story 
told by Jesus of a man who had a beauti- 
ful garden called a vineyard. Grapes 
grew there, and also other lovely fruits 
and flowers. The man who owned the 
garden kept a gardener to care for the 
vines and the trees, and to spend long, 
sunny days tending the growing things. 

In the good, dark earth the gardener 
one day planted a little fig tree. It grew 
tall and straight and it was very healthy, 
so that one would have expected to find 
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figs growing among the green leaves. 
But when the gardener and the master 
looked there were not any. 



“ It is not a very large tree,” said the 
gardener. “Wait until next year, and 
no doubt we shall find some fruit.” 

But when harvest came round again 
the gardener looked once more at the 
tree, now grown much bigger, and still 
there were no figs. The owner of the 
garden was very disappointed when he 
was told about it. 
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After another year had gone by the 
gardener and his master came for the 
third time, and now the owner of the 
vineyard was angry because the tree was 
still without figs, and he ordered the gar- 
dener to cut it down. But the gardener 
pleaded for the tree, and asked the 
master to leave it for just one more year. 
The gardener promised to dig around 
the tree, and give it special care. We 
, do not know how the story ended, but 
we like to think that the tree had lots 
of figs at the next harvest-time and that 
it was not cut down. 

Jesus told the story to remind people 
that God is like that gardener. He 
cares for people and is very patient with 
them, giving them many chances to work 
for Him. 
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^/HERE WERE some people who 
were special friends of Jesus, when He 
was here on earth, and in this book we 
shall hear of them. 

First, his cousin John. John was 
three months older than Jesus, and I 
think we may be sure that when they 
were little boys there were times when 
they played together. 

When John grew up he was big 
and strong. He dressed in a rough coat 
made of camel-hair, with a leather belt 
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around his waist. He went for long 
walks in Jjjpely places, where there were 
hills and ncfeks but no houses or people. 

Then John became a preacher, and 
crowds went to hear him speak. He 
would start all his talks by telling people 
to be sorry for their bad ways. He asked 
them to use their time properly. Some 
people listened to John and felt sorry 
for the days when they had not behaved 
well, pleasing themselves, with no 
thought of God, their Heavenly Father. 
John took these people down to a quiet 
part of the River Jordan, and he dipped 
them one by one into the stream. This 
was called baptizing them. It was a 
sign that just as the water washed their 
dusty feet and made their hands and 
faces clean again, so God had washed 
away their wrong-doing because they 
asked Him, and were truly sorry for 
the bad things they had done in the 
past. 
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After they had been baptized they 
asked John what they should do. He 
told some that they should share their 
clothes and food with people in need. 
To others he said, “ Don’t take from 
people more money than they owe you,” 
and he warned soldiers, saying, “ Don’t 
be cruel to anyone.” 
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John surprised the people very much 
by telling them that someone good and 
holy, much better than himself, would 
come after him. He said, “ I am not 
even fit to stoop down and undo His 
shoes.” 

It was a little while after this that 
Jesus, who had left His home to begin 
H is work of teaching and healing, came 
to John and told him that He, too, 
wished to be baptized. John looked at 
Jesus, and saw in His face kindness 
and love. He felt that here was some- 
one who had always done good things 
and had nothing to be sad about. John 
said to J esus, “ It is you who should 
baptize me.” But because He wished it, 
John baptized Jesus in the River Jordan. 
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S^IhEN JESUS grew up He left 
His home at Nazareth and began His 
great work of teaching and healing. For 
a time He was quite alone without any 
friends and helpers, but one day two 
young men who had listened to Him 
speaking followed Him as He walked 
along a village street. Jesus turned round 
and spoke to them, asking them why 
they followed him. 

They said, quickly, “ Master, we 
should like to know where you live/’ 
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Jesus smiled, and replied, “ Why 
not come and see?” The two young men 
went with Jesus and had a lovely visit. 
They stayed a long time — until it was 
evening. 



One of the young men was named 
Andrew, and he was so glad about his 
splendid new friend that he rushed 
straight home afterwards. He went into 
the house and called out to his brother, 
Simon! Simon! Listen to me. I have 
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had a wonderful time today, and I wish 
that you had been with me. I have found 
the great teacher we have all been 
waiting for. He will show us all how 
to be very happy, and He is so great 
that He has power to heal the sick and 
' make the blind see. Do let me take you 
to the place where He is, so that you 
may know Him too.” 

Andrew took Simon to Jesus. He 
was glad to do this. He loved his 
brother and wanted him to share the 
wonderful friendship of Jesus, just as 
we wish to share our best things with 
people we love. 

After this Andrew and Simon saw 
Jesus many times. They were fisher- 
men, but later they gave up their fishing 
and went with Jesus to help Him in 
His work. When this happened they 
were called disciples of Jesus because 
they were taught by Him, and tried to 
copy His wonderful ways. 
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Andrew and simon had 

two friends who were brothers named 
James and John. The four young men 
often sailed their boats together on the 
lake and they would share the fish they 
caught. One day they were all on the 
shore washing and mending their nets. 
They were not feeling very happy, for 
although they had sailed about all night 
on the Lake of Gennesaret they had 
come back to land without any fish. 

“ Today,” they told one another 
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sadly, “ we shall have nothing to sell/* 
As they were working Jesus came 
near, walking on the sea-shore. How 
glad they were to see Him! It helped 
them to forget their wasted night. Jesus 
saw the empty boats and stepping into 
one of them — it belonged to Simon 
— he asked the men 
to row Him out just n 

a little way frorn ^ 
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In this way He could teach the people 
without being pressed by the crowd which 
soon gathered wherever He went. Now 
He sat down in the boat and talked, and 
all the people listened gladly. 

Afterwards Jesus told Simon to take 
his boat into deeper water and let down 
a net to catch the fish which J esus knew 
would be found there. Simon did not 
expect to catch any fish in the daytime 
while the sun was shining brightly, but he 
said to Jesus, “ Master, we have toiled 
all night and have taken nothing; but 
at your word I will let down the net.” 

This time everything was different. 
The net filled so quickly that it began 
to break with the weight. Simon and 
Andrew called to James and John, 
asking them to help. There were so 
many fish that both the boats were filled 
and it seemed almost as though they 
would sink. 

Simon was frightened, and felt that 
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he was not good enough* to be one of 
the friends of Jesus, but Jesus spoke 
kindly to the young fisherman and said 
a rather surprising thing, “ Fear not, 
from now on you shall catch men.” He 
meant that in time to come Simon would 
help many people to know and love God. 

Jesus gave Simon a new name and 
afterwards he was called Simon Peter. 
He invited the four young men to go 
with Him and help Him with His 
work. So there and then they left their 
fishing-boats and began a new life. 
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(0FTEN, AS JESUS journeyed 
through the land of Palestine he found 
kind, friendly people, who were de- 
lighted when He went to stay with 
them. 

At Bethany lived two sisters, Mary 
and Martha, and when Jesus passed by 
on His way to J erusalem he usually 
visited them. Mary was a quiet, gentle 
person who thought a great deal about 
Jesus and His wonderful work. Martha 
was always busy, and she worked hard 
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to make a comfortable home for Mary 
and herself, and their brother Lazarus. 
Martha also loved Jesus very much, just 
as Mary did. 

One day Mary and Martha heard 
that Jesus was coming to their village. 
Early in the morning Mary went out 
and picked flowers to make the house 
gay, and then she sat watching for Jesus 
to appear. Martha had been up early, 
too, but she spent the morning hours 
sweeping and cleaning, and afterwards 
she began to cook the loveliest meal she 
could think of. 

At last Jesus came, and Mary was 
at the door to welcome Him. She 
brought Him in and sat near him listen- 
ing to His words. But poor Martha was 
hot and tired, and rather worried because 
the meal was not quite ready. Somehow 
this made her feel cross with Mary, and 
presently she rushed into the place where 
Mary sat with Jesus, and said, 
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Lord, is it nothing to you that my 
sister has left me to do all the work alone. 
Tell her to come and help me.” 

This was rather rude and unkind of 
Martha, and Jesus said, 

Martha, Martha, you are anxious 
about so many things. Just one thing — 
one dish — would have been quite enough. 
Mary was right in wishing to have time 
to hear what I have to say to her. 

We know that Jesus loved both the 
sisters, though they were not at all 
alike. Before long Martha’s ill-temper 
was forgotten, and Mary and her sister 
had a happy time with their friend, 
Jesus. 
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3Jn THE BIBLE there are many 
stories of people who came to Jesus to 
ask Him questions, or to get His help. 
This is the story of someone who came 
to Jesus by night. 

It was quite dark and Jesus was 
resting in the house where He was 
staying. Then a tapping sound was 
heard. The door was shut, and everyone 
else was in bed, but Jesus opened the 
door. Standing there was an important 
man who helped to make the laws of 
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the land, one of the Jewish 'rulers, who 
were called Pharisees. His name was 
Nicodemus. He had come specially to 
see Jesus, and Jesus spoke kindly to 
him and asked him into the house. 

Nicodemus had heard Jesus before 
as He preached to the people, and he had 
seen the wonderful healing power He 
used so lovingly. They talked together 
for a long time, and at last Nicodemus 
said, humbly, “ Master, we know that 
You have come from God to teach us, 
for no one could do the miracles that 
You do, unless God were with him.” If 
Nicodemus had asked Him, Jesus might 
have allowed him to become one of His 
disciples, and what a happy thing that 
would have been. 

Nicodemus came to visit Jesus when 
it was night because he was afraid of 
what the other J ewish rulers would think 
and say. It was a secret visit. The 
other Pharisees were jealous of Jesus and 
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would have been angry ‘with Nicode- 
mus for visiting Him. 

You may think that Nicodemus was 
not a special friend of Jesus, and did 
not love Him as Mary or Simon Peter 
did. But we know that Nicodemus must 
have thought a lot about Jesus after his 
visit to Him that dark night, and he 
cared about Him, because later on he 
spoke up for Jesus when unkind men 
were trying to do Him harm. 
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\0/HERE WAS a day when a man 
named Simon, one of the Pharisees, 
invited Jesus to his house to dinner. 
The news that He was there spread 
quickly, and one of those who found 
out was a woman who had done a great 
many wrong things in her lifetime. 
She slipped in through the open door, 
and found her way to where Jesus was 
sitting. She wanted to give Him a 
present. She was very lonely and un- 
happy, and at first she stood behind Him 
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woman had behaved in qtiite a different 
way, and had shown him how much she 
loved Him. 

J esus knew that the woman with the 
lovely jar of ointment had many faults, 
but because she really loved Jesus He 
forgave her for her bad ways in the past 
and she went away from Simon’s house 
making up her mind to be good ever 
after. 
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3Jf WE HAD lived in Palestine long 
ago we might have seen Jesus and His 
friends, the disciples, as they went from 
place to place, walking through the 
cornfields or along the dusty roads. 
One day Jesus heard the disciples talk- 
ing among themselves as they drew near 
to Him. It sounded almost as though 
they were quarrelling. He listened, and 
found that they were trying to decide 
who among them was the most impor- 
tant person. 
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-Jesus looked at them §adly. Then 
He told them that the person who wished 
to be truly great must not think of him- 
self at all, but, instead, he must be 
willing to be the servant of the others. 
Jesus reminded His friends that He, 
Himself, had come into the world to 
love and serve others. 

Soon after this when He was sitting 
at supper with the disciples He rose 
from the table and took off His outer 
clothes and picking up a towel He 
fastened this around His waist. Then 
He poured water into a basin and began 
to wash the feet of the disciples, and to 
dry them with the towel. After He 
had finished He put on His robe again 
and went back to His place. He asked 
them, 

Do you know why I have been 
doing this? You call me T eacher and 
Lord, and you are right; that is what 
I am. If I then wash your feet, you 
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ought also to do this for one another.” 

In this way Jesus taught His friends 
to remember that they were to work for 
one another gladly, without stopping to 
think who was the greatest or most 
important person. 
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J/BSUS WAS once parted from His 
friends for a little while. They felt un- 
happy and lonely without Him, and 
one day Simon Peter said, “ I am going 
fishing.” The others were pleased, and 
said, “ We will come too, ” so they took 
a boat and started away. (The' disciples 
were poor men, and they needed to catch 
fish to sell and to use for food.) They 
rowed out into deep water and let down 
their nets, but all that night they caught 
nothing. 
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They wer.e delighted when presently 
the net began to fill with fish, and one 
of the men in the boat who was a 
favourite disciple of Jesus, said joyfully, 
It is the Lord.” When Simon Peter 
heard this he sprang up with a glad cry. 
He quickly put on his fisher’s coat, and 
he was so excited that he jumped into 
the water and swam to the shore. 

The others came to land in the 
boat, dragging the net with the fishes 
after them. There were one hundred 
and fifty-three fishes in the net and you 
might have thought it would have been 
broken with the weight, but it was not 
damaged at all. 

It was wonderful to see Jesus again! 
Though they were tired after the night 
in the fishing-boat they were very happy, 
and how lovely it was to see a fire burning 
on the sea-shore with fish cooking, and 
some bread. It seemed to them rather 
like a specially happy picnic and they 
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all* felt glad when Jesus said, “ Come 
to breakfast.” 

After the meal j esus talked to Simon 
Peter. He said, “ Simon, do you love 
me?” Simon said, “ Yes, Lord, you 
know that I love you.” Jesus asked the 
same question three times and then He 
told Simon Peter that he must go on 
caring for people, and teaching them 
about God. 
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(0NCE, WHEN the disciples were 
tired, Jesus took them to a quiet place 
for a holiday. He said, “ Come away, 
and rest for a time.” 

It was not surprising that Simon 
Peter and Andrew, James and John and 
the others, loved Jesus and watched all 
that He did. They noticed that He was 
careful to say His prayers, and they 
knew that after His prayers Jesus was 
rested and happy. Once Jesus sent His 
disciples on before Him while He went 
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up into a mountain 
alone to pray. J esus / 
taught His friends 
about the loving 
ways of God, 


who cares for everyone and everything, 
even tiny sparrows. He told them to look 
at the lovely flowers of the fields, so 
beautiful that their colours were brighter 
than the tints of a king’s robe, and He 
reminded the disciples that God who 
made the flowers so wonderfully would 
surely care for men and women and boys 
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and girls, and would listen to their prayers. 

One day Jesus had been saying His 
prayers, and when He had finished one 
of the disciples said to Him, “ Lord, 
teach us to pray.” 

Jesus taught His friends the prayer 
which we say like this. 

Our Father, which art in Heaven, 

Hallowed be Thy name. 

Thy Kingdom come. 

Thy will be done in earth, as it is 
in heaven. 

Give us this day our daily bread. 

And forgive us our trespasses, as we 
forgive them that trespass against 
us. 

And lead us not into temptation, but 
deliver us from evil. 

For Thine is the kingdom, the 
power, and the glory, 

For ever and ever. 

Amen. 
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SSIhEN JESUS was walking along 
a road one day, he saw a young man 
running towards Kim. The young man 
knelt down before Jesus, and said, 
Good teacher, tell me please, what 
must I do to be sure of living for ever 
in the beautiful world beyond this one?” 
Jesus stopped to speak to the young man.- 
He reminded him of the commandments 
to be found in the Bible. He was to 
love God with all his heart, and he was 
to be obedient to his mother and father. 
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He was not to steal or cheat. There 
were other things, too, which the young 
man needed to remember, and when 
Jesus had spoken of them all the young 
man replied, “ Master, I have kept all 
these rules carefully since I was quite 

<S D 



Jesus looked kindly at him, and loved 
him very much. Then he said, “ There 
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is one thing you need to do. . Sell every- 
thing you have, give the money to the 
poor, and you will have treasure m 
Heaven. After that come back and join 

J 3 

me. 

Nov it the young man had really 
loved God with all his heart he would 
have cheerfully sold his big house and his 
fine clothes, but when Jesus asked him to 
do this he felt most disappointed. He was 
very rich, and could not bear the 
thought of giving up everything that he 
had. 

The story tells us that he went away 
feeling sad. We do not know whether 
he changed his mind later and did as 
Jesus wished him to do, but we like 
to think that that is perhaps what 
happened. 
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Jll RICH NOBLEMAN, who had 
a post in a royal household, was in 
great trouble. He had a son who was 
lying very ill at Capernaum. When the 
father heard one day that J esus had come 
into Galilee he went to Him asking Him 
to visit his son and make him well and 
strong again. 

Jesus listened to the story and His 
heart was full of pity, but he could not 
help sighing as He said sadly to the 
father, “ U nless you see miracles you 
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to say! Would the father believe what 
Jesus had told him? Yes, he did, and he 
started at once on the journey to the 
house where his son was. And as he 
went he said to himself, “ Jesus said 
that my boy is better. It is true. He 
has made my son well without even 
seeing him or touching him.” 

His servants met him on the road 
with the joyful news that his son w r as 
alive and well. The father asked them 
eagerly at what time the illness had left 
him, and they told him “ Y esterday at 
one o’clock.” It was just then that 
the words of Jesus had been spoken 

What a glad day that was! Where 
there had been sadness and pain there 
was now nothing but happiness. 

The nobleman and all who lived in 
his house worshipped and believed in 
Jesus. “ He must be the Son of God,” 
they said, “ to be able to do such wonder- 
ful things.” 
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JfESUS LOVED to go to the great 
church called the Temple, and one day 
H e was there with His friends, the 
disciples. They sat near the Treasury. 
This was the name given to a very large 
money-box which was used for holding 
the presents people brought to the 
Temple. 

Rich people came and went and 
some put into the box golden coins, and 
others gave lots of silver. Presently 
there came near a woman in shabby 
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clothes. She lived all alone and was 
very poor. She stood close to the place 
where Jesus was seated and she watched 
the well-dressed people putting their 
offerings into the Treasury. Because 
she loved God and knew that some of 
the money was used to keep His House 
clean and beautiful she wished that she, 
too, could give lots of money. But her 
purse was almost empty. Before she 
came to the Temple that day she had 
looked inside and there was nothing 
there except two little coins. They were 
called mites, and together they were 
worth about a halfpenny. The woman 
who was so poor held them in her hand 
for a moment, and then she slipped them 
into the Treasury and hurried away. 

Jesus had seen all that had hap- 
pened, and calling His disciples to Him, 
He told them about the gift of the two 
little pieces of money. 

Jesus said that the poor woman’s 
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gift was the best of all the presents put 
into the Treasury. That seemed a 
strange thing to say, when we remember 
the gold and all the silver, but Jesus 
went on to explain that the other people 
had put in money that they could spare — 
they had lots left to spend upon them- 
selves — but the woman, who was a 
widow, had given all that she had. 
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When JESUS left his friends, 

the disciples, and went back to God 
His Father, Peter and John and the 
others stayed at Jerusalem. Jesus had 
told them that He had special work for 
them to do. They were to go out into 
the world and teach people everywhere, 
telling them about the love of God. But 
before they began this work, they needed 
to have the gift of God’s power, and 
Jesus had promised that this would be 
sent to them. That is why they were 

pm 
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like a sudden’ gale of wind, and looking 
around they noticed a bright, beautiful 
light which seemed to rest on the head 
of each one of them. Now they felt 
strong and brave and they knew that 
* Jesus had kept His word and sent them 
the promised gift. How joyful they 
were! 




In Jerusalem at that time were many 
people who had come from far away to 
the Pentecost services in the Temple, 
and some heard the sound of the rushing 
wind and went to see what had happened. 
They met the disciples coming out into 
the street, and Peter and John and the 
others began at once to talk to these 
visitors, telling them the story of Jesus. 
That day great crowds of men and women 
decided to become followers of Jesus, 
promising to live as He would have 
wished. 

It was a wonderful time. The 
disciples, and all the new friends of Jesus 
met every day in the Temple, and in 
one another’s houses, too, talking of Jesus 
and thinking of ways to serve Him. 
They decided to share everything, and 
when they saw people in need they sold 
something so that there was money to 
give away. 
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■ ATE ONE DAY when Peter and 
John were on their way to the Temple 
in J erusalem to join in the evening 
prayers, they saw, seated by the gate 
called Beautiful, a poor man who had 
been lame all his life. He sat there 
every day calling to the people who went 
into the Temple, begging them to give - 
him money. When Peter and John 
passed by he hoped that they would 
give him something. 

The disciples were not rich men with 
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lots of money.* They had left their work 
to spread the good news about Jesus, 
their Master, and often they were in 
need of food and clothes themselves. But 
they had something much more precious 
than money: they had the wonderful 
gift of God’s Power which had been sent 
to them. It made them able to do great 
things. 

Peter looked kindly at the poor man, 
and thought, “ Jesus will help me to 
make this man strong and well again.” 
He stood there, with John at this side, 
and then he said to the crippled man, 
Look at us. Silver and gold have I 
none, but such as I have I give to you. 
In the name of Jesus Christ of Nazareth, 
rise up and walk.” Then Peter took 
.the man by the hand and he stood up 
and began to walk. People passing by 
saw him and knew that it was the man 
who had sat for so long at the Beautiful 
Gate. N ow he was jumping and running, 
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and, speaking in a happy voice he gave 
thanks to God for the wonderful thing 

that had happened to him. 

Peter knew that he must tell the 
crowds that he had not been able to do 

this great deed with his own power. He 

•i-. .. tVincp nd i tip" near , and said , 




Don’t look at us, thinking that we 
made this poor man walk because we 
were very clever or good. We love 
r Jesus, and we have faith in Him and 
believe that He is able to do all things. 
It was through Jesus that this man was 
made well again. ” 
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While Peter and John were speaking 
the priests from the Temple came. 1 hey 
were angry with Peter and John for 
talking to the people about Jesus and 
healing the lame man, and they put both 
the disciples into prison until the next 

^^When morning came the Jewish 
rulers tried to make Peter and John say 
that they would not preach about Jesus, 
but they could not make this promise. 
They had done nothing wrong, so 
presently they were allowed to go. 
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id FTER PETER had escaped from 
prison and the angel had left him he 
walked through the quiet, dark streets 
until he came to a house where lived 
some friends. 

People had met together in that house 
to pray for him, and living there was a 
little maid-servant called Rhoda, who 
knew Peter well. Rhoda was up very 
late that night, and when she heard a 
knocking at the door she ran to see who 
it was. She was so excited when Peter 
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spoke to her through a little opening in 
the door that she forgot to let him in 
but ran back into the house, leaving 
Peter standing outside. 

Peter has come! He is standing 
at the door!” she said, joyfully. The 
people in the house would not believe 
her and could not think why she should 
say such a thing. They had been praying 
for Peter to be set free, but did not think 
the prayer would be answered so soon. 

Rhoda kept saying that it really was 
their friend Peter at the door, and as 
the knocking began again someone went 
to the door with Rhoda and there, in- 
deed, was Peter. How happy everyone 
felt! They laughed and talked, and then 
Peter asked them to be quite quiet. He 
told them the story of the angel who 
came to him in prison and helped him 
to escape, and he asked his friends to 
tell the other disciples that he was free 
again. Then he went away. 
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JiSORCAS, WHO lived at a place 
called Joppa, was always very kind to 
poor people, and everyone loved her. 
She could sew beautifully, and she spent 
much of her time making coats and 
dresses and other things for people who 
were poor and needed them. Dorcas 
was good and gentle, and people went 
to her for help if they were in any kind 
of trouble. 

But one day Dorcas became very ill, 
and later she died. Her friends were 
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very sad, and wished that she was still 
able to smile and talk to them. Then 
someone thought of Peter, who was stay- 
ing at Lydda, a place not far from Joppa. 
They remembered how he had healed 
the man at the Beautiful Gate, so two 
of the friends of Dorcas were sent to 
fetch him. When they found Peter they 
told him what had happened, and said, 
Do come quickly/’ 

Peter and the men hurried back to 
Joppa, and when they arrived people 
who knew Dorcas were in her room 
and they showed Peter some of the lovely 
clothes she had made. They told him 
how much they loved her. 

Peter asked everyone to go away and 
leave him with Dorcas who was lying 
so still on her bed. Then he knelt down 
and prayed . We don’t know exactly 
what Peter said, but perhaps his prayer 
was, “ Dear Jesus, I know you are 
with me, helping me all the time though 
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I cannot see you. If it is your will, let 
Dorcas be well and strong again. ” Then 
he went to Dorcas, and said, “ Dorcas, 
get up now.” She opened her eyes, 
and when she saw Peter she sat up. 
Jesus had answered Peter’s prayer. 

He went to the door and called the 
neople who were in the house. They 
came quickly, and they were happy 
when their kind friend smiled and spoke 
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St MONG THE disciples was Philip, 
who helped with the work they tried to 
do for Jesus. One day Philip was told 
by an angel to start off on a journey 
from Jerusalem to Gaza. It was a long, 
long walk through sandy, desert places, 
but Philip did not wait. Quite alone he 
set off bravely. After he had been walk- 
ing for some time he noticed that another 
person was making a journey along this 
desert road. When the traveller drew 
nearer Philip saw that he was a dark- 
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skinned African man driving in a chariot 
— a big wooden cart drawn by two 
horses. As he came nearer Philip 
noticed how beautifully he was dressed, 
and he could hear him reading a^oud 
from one of the books used in the Temple 
at Jerusalem. 




Philip thought, “ Perhaps this man 
needs me to help him. It may be that 
this is why I was told to come this way. ” 
He ran until he was near to the 
chariot, and then he said to the splendidly 
dressed African, “ Do you understand 
what you are reading?” 

The stranger had to say that the words 
were not at all clear to him, and he 
invited Philip to come and sit beside him 
m the chariot and help him. 

Soon Philip knew a lot about his 
new friend, and was told that he was a 
Queen’s servant, in charge of all her 
treasures. He was trusted by her in 
every way. He had been to Jerusalem, 
and he knew about the Jewish books 
that Jesus loved, but no one had ever 
told him about Jesus and all his care for 
men of every country. 

Philip was now quite sure that he ' 
had been sent by God on the long journey 
from Jerusalem to Gaza so that he could 
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meet the Oueen’s servant and tell him 
about the kind deeds of Jesus. 

They talked together for a long time, 
and then the African said, “ I, too, 
want to have Jesus as my Guide and 
Helper. Do you think He will take 
me as a follower of His?” 

Philip said, “ I am quite certain He 
will, if you truly wish it.” 

Just then they came to a little pool, 
and the African turned to Philip and 
said, “ You told me how Jesus was bap- 
tized by John, and how other men and 
women were baptized when they became 
His followers. Will you baptize me 
now? Very gladly Philip agreed. 

The Queen’s servant went back to 
his own country, and we can be sure 
that he told people there about his meet- 
ing with Philip, the good man who 
talked to him about Jesus. 
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S2Ue HAVE read how Peter and 
John went from place to place, spreading 
the good news about Jesus. Many men 
and women, and children, too, became 
His friends, but there were others who 
did not listen to Peter and John. It is 
sad to think that the followers of Jesus, 
who were called Christians, had many 
enemies. Sometimes they had to face 
cruelty. 

One of those who tried to hurt the 
disciples was a man named Saul. He 
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went to the house where Saul was lodg- 
ing. He was really almost afraid to go. 
He knew how cruel Saul had been to 
the Christians, and it seemed strange that 
this enemy had now become a friend. 
But Ananias knew that God wished him 
to visit Saul and so he went. 

Saul and Ananias talked together, and 
then Saul found that his sight had re- 
turned. He was strong again now, and 
very happy, and quite soon he began 
telling people of the way J esus had spoken 
to him when he was on his way to 
Damascus. 

Later, Saul was known by the name 
of Paul, and we shall think of him by 
this new name. 
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3Jt WAS not surprising that at first 
the Christians at Damascus were afraid 
of Paul. They could hardly believe that 
he really meant to become a follower of 
J esus ; some of them thought it was a 
trick, but they need not have been 
anxious and worried. 

Paul ‘went into the J ewish Churches 
— the synagogues — saying that J esus was 
the Son of God, and telling the Jews 
that they must remember the things that 
Jesus taught, and believe in Him. 
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The Jewish people who hah once 
been the friends of Paul new began to 
dislike him very much. They plotted 
together and made up their minds to kill 
him, but Paul’s new Christian friends 
kept him safe by hiding him in a house. 
But it was no longer wise for Paul to 
stay at Damascus. 

The house where Paul was hiding- 

o 

was built high up on the city wall. 



His friends knew that if they coyld 
put him down on the ' ground outside 
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that wall during the night then he coup 
make his way back to Jerusalem. Bui 
how could that be done? 

They decided that they would make 
a large basket. It needed to be very 
strong so that it would not break 
After a lot of work at last the basket 
was ready, and then one night, when it 
was very dark, Paul got into the basket 
and they managed to lower it gently, 
a little at a time, through a window and 
down the wall. It must have been a 
difficult thing to do. When Paul was 
safely on the ground the friends pulled 
up the basket and took it in through the 
window again, so that no one would 
know that Paul had escaped that way. 

Paul was grateful to his kind friends, 
and many years afterwards, m a letter, 
he spoke of the way he had been helped 
by them, when he made the journey in 
the basket. 
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(0NCE PAUL visited a place called 
Lystra. With him was a friend named 
Barnabas and together they went about 
the city, talking to people and preaching 
about Jesus. 

One day they saw a man who was 
badly crippled. He had never been able 
to walk, and wherever he went he 
had to be carried. When Paul and 
Barnabas were speaking he had been 
listening, and as he heard about Jesus 
he felt a great love for Him. 
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Keel at the crij 

felt very sorry for him, niching that he 
could be made strong and v ell. Paul w as> 
sure that J esus would help him tu cure the 
crippled man, so he spoke to him clearly 

in C\ Irmrl vmrn an A coir! “ nn. 



- The man did not 
hesitate, but at once sprang up, and 
walked for the first time. How delighted 
he must have been! 

It was not surprising that the men 
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and women who saw this happen thought 
that Paul and Barnabas were very won- 
derful people. They were ready to kneel 
and worship them both, and they brought 
garlands of flowers as presents. The 
people of Lystra hoped that Paul and 
Barnabas would stay in their city always. 

Now these happenings made Paul 
and Barnabas unhappy. They said, 
You must not kneel down before us, 
because we are ordinary men, just like 
yourselves.” 

They explained that they had come 
to tell the men and women of the wonder- 
ful God Who made the heaven and the 
earth and the sea. We can be sure that 
they spoke of Jesus, too, and told of His 
great deeds. 

Long after, when Paul and Barnabas 
had gone away, the people of Lystra 
would be reminded of them when they 
saw the man who once had been a cripple 
and who now was quite strong again. 
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AUL TOOK long journeys as he 


walked about the country telling people 
about Jesus. We can be sure that he 


was often very tired, and would be glad 
to sit and rest for a while. 


One day he came to a place called 
Corinth, and there he met a man named 
Aqiiila, and his wife, Priscilla. They 
were refugees. They had been forced to 
leave their home in Rome because the 


Roman Emperor had made a law that 
all J ews must go away. So Aquila and 
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Priscilla had to pack a few things, and 
start to search and search until they could 
find somewhere to live. They managed to 
get a little house in Corinth, and one 
day they were sitting in the doorway 
making a tent. This was the work they 
did to get money tor tood and clothes. 




As they worked Paul happened to 
pass along the street, and for a time he 
stood watching them. He was interested 
because he, too, was a tent-maker. That 
was how he earned enough to keep him- 
self while he went about the towns and 
villages preaching. 

Aquila and Priscilla liked Paul very 
much. They said to him, “ Please, stay 
with us while you are in Corinth. We 
will look after you and cook your meals, 
and in this way you will have more 
time for your work.” 

Paul was glad to say Yes to 
such a kind invitation, and we can be 
sure he felt happy at finding two such 
helpful friends. While he lived with 
them he talked to them about Jesus 
and they became Christians. 

Aquila and Priscilla went with Paul 
on some of his travels. He never forgot 
these friends but often spoke of them in 
his letters to other people. 
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d^OING TO a new town or city 
Paul would first of all find a place to 
stay, and then he would look around for 
people who would listen to him when he 
spoke to them of Jesus. 

One day, at Philippi, he was walking 
along the river-bank when he saw a little 
group of people who were holding a 
service out-of-doors.- They were sitting 
in the sunshine, with the cool river near- 
by. Paul began to speak to them, and he 
was so eager and happy that they could 
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not help listen 
would feel if 
Jesus for the fi 







One of those who listened to Paul 
was a lady named Lydia, who had a 
beautiful house and many servants. She 
sold lovely purple cloth which people 
bought to make into dresses and coats. 
Lydia asked Paul to come to her house 
to speak to her family and her servants, 
and before long they all believed the 
wonderful things Paul told them about 
Jesus, and were baptized. 

Then Lydia said to Paul, “ If you 
are sure that I truly love Jesus, come 
and stay at my house.” She was so 
eager to hear over and over again the 
stories of Jesus that Paul stayed at her 
house all the time that he was in 

Philippi. 
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WHERE WAS once a boy named 
Timothy. He grew up in a very happy 
home at Lystra. His father was a clever 
man who loved books and beautiful 
things. The name of Timothy’s mother 
was Eunice, and in their house lived 
his grandmother .also. Her name was 
Lois. 

Timothy’s mother read to him all the 
stories in the Old Testament that J esus 
knew and loved, and she often prayed 
that when her little boy grew up he would 


28 





always love God and be a good man. 

When Timothy had finished going 
to school and was tall and almost grown- 
up, the apostle Paul came to Lystra. 
It may be that he stayed at Timothy’s 
house, and together everyone in the house 
would listen to the tale of Paul’s ad- 
ventures. I expect he told them how he 
was let down the wall in a basket. But 
first he would be sure to tell them the 
wonderful story of Jesus. 

Timothy and Paul became great 
friends, and later they went together to 
far-away places. They even sailed across 
the sea to take the good news of Jesus. 

Paul was so fond of T imothy that he 
often spoke of him as though he was his 
own son. When cruel men put Paul in 
prison he wrote long letters to Timothy. 
He told him to be loving and gentle, and 
to endure hardships “ as a good soldier 
of Jesus Christ ”. 
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tH^HE APOSTLE PAUL, who 

was such a great worker for Jesus, wrote 
many letters. They were not all lost, or 
destroyed, and we still have some of 
them. Although they were written long 
ago people still enjoy reading them and 
thinking about them. 

Many of the letters came to be 
written in this way. Paul made long 
journeys to tell people about Jesus and 
the wonderful things that He had done 
when He lived on earth. Sometimes the 
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people who listened to him would start a 
little Church. Perhaps it would not be a 
new building, but just a room in some- 
one’s house. After Paul had gone away 
he would think of those new Christians 
who were trying so hard to be good 
followers of Jesus. Paul wondered how to 
help them, and often he decided to write 
a cheerful letter. He could not put the 
letter into a red pillar-box, nor was there 
a postman to deliver it. Instead, Paul 
would get a friend to write down what he 
planned to say, and then someone would 
be found to make the journey back over 
the miles that Paul had come. In this 
way the message was delivered. It was a 
very happy day when the traveller 
arrived with Paul’s letter, and we can be 
sure that it was read in the little Church, 
not once, but many times. 

Because the Christians often had to 
put up with cruelty and harsh treatment, 
Paul once wrote to his friends at a place 
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called Corinth and told them of some of 
the painful things which he had been 
obliged to bear. He said, in his letter, 
I have been beaten, and pelted 
with stones, shipwrecked three times, and 
for a whole day and a night I was adrift 
on the sea. I have been hungry and 
thirsty, and often very cold, and many 
times in danger from robbers.” 

We know that Paul was a very brave 
man, because he never once thought of 
giving up working for Jesus. He just 
kept on telling people how wonderful 
his Master was. 
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AUL WAS WALKING one 


day with his friend, Silas, along the 
river bank at Philippi. A slave girl saw 
them, and she called to people near her, 
saying, “ These men are the servants of 
God.” Afterwards, whenever she met 
Paul and Silas, she would repeat her 
words, “ These men are the servants of 
God.” The poor slave-girl had a strange 
spirit in her which made her able to tell 
fortunes for people who were willing to 
pay money to her master. This made her 
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master rich, and he was very angry with 
Paul when he called to the strange 
spirit in the girl and told it to come out of 
her. Now there would be no more money 
to be collected for the fortune-telling. 

The slave-girl’s master seized hold of 
Paul and Silas, getting rough men 
standing near to help him, and Paul and 
Silas were taken off to the Roman rulers 
who kept order in the city. Their story 
was that Paul and Silas were bad men 
who made trouble. So many untrue 
things were said that presently the rulers 
ordered Paul and Silas to be stripped and 
beaten with rods and put in prison. In 
spite of all their troubles, later, on, in the 
quiet, dark prison, Paul and Silas were 
heard praying and singing happy songs 
to God. 

Now it happened that during the 
night an earthquake shook the prison, 
and the doors flew open as they some- 
times do in a high wind. The great 



noise wakened the jailer, who was the 
keeper of the prison, and when he saw 
the open doors he felt quite sure that the 
prisoners had escaped. 






It was clear that Paul and Silas 
were good men. They had not tried to 
leave the prison, and the jailer felt sure 
that the slave girl had been right to say 
“ These men are the servants of God ”. 
He bound up the wounds of Paul and 
Silas and gave them food to eat. He 
said to Paul, “ What must I do to be 
as happy as you are, with all that I have 
done wrong forgiven?” Paul replied, 
earnestly, “You must believe in Jesus.” _ 
Afterwards the jailer and his family were 
baptized. 

When day came the rulers sent a 
message to the prison saying that Paul 
and Silas were to be allowed to go free, 
but Paul said, “ The Roman rulers had 
us beaten and put in prison, and now 
they want us to go. No, indeed, they 
must come themselves, and take us out.” 
And this is just what happened. Later 
Paul and Silas went to the house of their 
friend, Lydia. 
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(0NE LOVELY spring day in 
May Paul came to the city of Ephesus. 
Great numbers of people there knew 
nothing about Jesus, the wonderful 
teacher and healer. Instead, they wor- 
shipped a very large silver idol, which 
they called Diana. We can understand 
how sorry Paul felt for these people, and 
why he went here and there, talking to 
groups of people whenever they would 
listen, telling them of Jesus and His 
love. 
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Living at Ephesus was a man called 
Demetrius. He had a large workshop, 
and with the help of his workpeople he 
made little silver statues of the goddess 



Diana, and these were sold to the people 
who visited Ephesus. This made him 
. very rich, and he was most annoyed 
when he heard that Paul had come to 
Ephesus and was telling the people about 
Jesus. 


He called his workmen together, 
and said, “ A man named Paul is 
preaching in the streets of Ephesus. Pie 
is telling the people of a great King 
called Jesus, and already many believe in 
Him and have turned away from the 
worship of our goddess, Diana. We 
shall not be able to sell the silver statues 
we make.” 

The men who earned their living 
by this work were very angry. They 
rushed into the street shouting “ Great 
is Diana ” and other people joined in 
without really knowing why the silver- 
workers were troubled. It happened 
that the workmen saw two friends of 
Paul, named Gaius and Aristarchus. 
They seized them and took them to the 
great open-air meeting place, shouting, 
These are two of the men who are . 
doing us such harm.” If Paul had been 
with them the angry mob might have 
stoned him to death. 
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It was a long time before the shouting 
died down, but when at last the people 
were quiet, one of the Roman rulers 
spoke to them. He said, “ These men 
whom you accuse have done nothing 
wrong. If Demetrius and his workmen 
want to lay a charge against them they 
must do it in a proper manner. Now go 
away quietly/’ In little groups the 
crowd walked away, and soon the great 
meeting place was empty. Gaius and 
Aristarchus were free now to go on 
helping Paul to spread the good news 
about Jesus. 
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OR A LONG time Paul had 
wished very much to go to Rome. He 
hoped to be able to tell people there the 
story of Jesus, who did such wonderful 
things when He was here on earth. At 
last, when he was getting older, the 
chance came. It was in this way. Paul 
had been put in prison, and when he 
asked that, as a Roman citizen, he should 
be tried at Rome by the Emperor, he was 
put on a ship going in the direction of 
Italy. 

Paul and the other prisoners were put 



in the charge of a centurion named 
Julius. This was a very happy thing for 
Paul, for Julius was a good, kind man. 
He soon saw that Paul was no ordinary 
person. He felt such trust in him that 
when the ship reached the port of Sidon 
he allowed Paul to go ashore to visit some 
friends. This pleased Paul very much. 

Later on, in very stormy weather, 
Julius and his prisoners were transferred 
to another ship carrying gram. Paul had* 
learned a lot about boats when he was 
young, so after some days he went to the 
men in charge of the ship and told them, 
I can see that this trip will mean 
serious loss. The grain we are carrying 
will have to be thrown overboard to 
lighten the ship. The lives of all of us 
will be in peril.” 

In spite of Paul’s warning the cap- 
tain decided to sail on and it was not long 
before the ship was at the mercy of a great 
storm. For many days the sky was dark, 
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and neither sun nor stars could be seen. 
The ship tossed and rolled so much that 
the sailors could not make proper meals. 
When the storm had been raging for 
some time Paul said, “ Men, you should 
have listened to me: then we should have 
sheltered in the harbour at Crete . But 
now I bid you to cheer up. We shall 
have difficult times, but we shall not lose 
our lives. Last night an angel of the God 
I belong to and serve, stood before me, 
saying, ‘ Have no fear, Paul. ’ ” 

Paul’s words comforted the sailors, 
and they toiled on. When the ship had 
been at sea for two weeks they felt that 
land was near. Paul said to them, “ For 
fourteen days you have been on watch all 
the time without a proper meal. Take 
some food now, to help you.” With the 
others looking on he took a loaf, and, 
thanking God, he broke it and began to 
eat. Then the others felt more cheerful, 
and ate some food, too. 
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(MIhen morning came 

the sailors saw ahead of them a creek 
with a sandy beach, and now the captain 
hoped that the ship could be steered so 
that it would drift on to the shore. An 
order was given that all who could swim 
were to jump overboard and get to land. 
The rest used planks and wreckage as 
rafts, and in this way everyone reached 
safety. The shipwrecked people found 
that they had landed on the island of 
Melita, which is now called Malta. 
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The people who lived on the island 
were very kind, and they began at once to 
make a great fire on the shore, to warm 
the cold, shivering people, and to dry 
their clothes. Paul helped, too, by 
gathering a huge bundle of sticks and 
pieces of wood for the fire. As he laid the 
load on the fire a snake crawled out, and 
fastened itself on Paul’s arm. The 
people of the island expected to see Paul 
die of the snake-bite, but nothing like 
that happened. Paul shook off the snake, 
and was not harmed in any way. 

The governor of the island was 
called Publius. He had a fine house and 
a beautiful garden, and he, too, was kind 
to the sailors and to the prisoners. He 
cared for them all, and gave them good 
things to eat every day. But Publius was 
sad, because his father was ill. When 
Paul heard this he prayed to God for him, 
and God helped Paul to make the old 
man quite well. Other sick people on 
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the island came to Paul to be cured too. 

And then it was time for Paul and 
the others to journey on again, and at 
last they reached Italy. Before Paul 
could arrive at Rome there was a long 
walk of many miles; this made Paul very 
tirod and rather unhappy, but he was 
helped by a lovely surprise. Some 
Christians at Rome, who had heard that 
Paul was on the way, set off to meet him. 
Paul was delighted. When he saw them 
coming he thanked God for his. good 
friends, and after that he was full of 
courage again. 

When they reached Rome Paul was 
given permission to live in a little house 
outside the prison, but he could not for- 
get that he was a prisoner because he was 
guarded all the time and there were 
chains on his arms. But Paul rejoiced, 
for he had time to write the letters he 
loved sending to the Churches, and he 
helped people in that way. 
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dH A PLACE called Colossae 
there lived long ago a young man whose 
name was O-nesi-mus. Onesimus was a 
slave, and he belonged to a master 
named Phi-le-mon. The story does not 
say that Philemon was unkind to his 
slave-boy, but perhaps Onesimus became 
very tired of doing the same thing day 
after day, and never being able to choose 
the work he wished to do. 

One day he decided to run away. He 
left the place where his master lived, and 
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he enjoyed roaming about the country 
side and travelling through the towns 
where he could work for money to bm 
food. Then he came to Rome, and then 
a wonderful thing happened. He me 
the apostle Paul, and listened to hin 
speaking about Jesus. When Onesimu 
heard the beautiful story of the love o 
Jesus for all men and women and littl 
children, he decided there and then tha 
he would be one of His friends. 

But people who learn to love th 
Lord Jesus Christ know that He mean 
them to be honest and good. Onesimu 
had to tell Paul that he was a run aw a 
slave, and that far off in Colossae hi 
master would be looking for him, feelin 
angry at the way he had behaved. I 
Philemon had found his slave he migf 
even have burnt a mark on his forehea 
to tell those who saw it that he had ru 
away from his master. 

Paul said, “ Tell me the name c 
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your master.” And because Onesir us 
trusted Paul so much, he replied at once, 
My master’s name is Philemon!” 
How surprised the slave was when Paul 
said, “ Why, I know your master quite 
well ! You must go back and say that you 
are sorry for what you did. I will write 
a letter asking him to forgive you.” 

The letter that Paul wrote is one that 
people today can read, though it was 
written so long ago. Paul told Philemon 
that he had grown very fond of the slave, 
Onesimus. He said, “He is very dear 
to me, and he is now, like yourself, a 
Christian. You must treat him kindly. ” 
Paul wondered whether Onesimus 
owed his master any money, or whether 
in the past he had cheated in any way, so 
he put a note in the letter in his own 
handwriting, “ I, Paul, promise to pay. 

H ow kind it was of Paul to help as 
he did. We can feel sure that the story of 
the runaway slave had a happy ending. 
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When JESUS lived in Galilee, 

teaching and healing the people there, 
He often told them stories. They liked 
the stories of Jesus very much. One day 
he sat on the sea-shore, resting alter a 


walk in the bright, hot sunshine. Men 
and women passing by saw Him and 


stopped. Presently a little crowd had 
gathered, and no doubt the people 
waited because they hoped that Jesus 


would talk to them, or tell a story. Jesus 


never disappointed anyone, so presently 
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He stood up and, going to- a fisherman 
near by, said to him, “ May I sit in your 
boat for a time, so that I can see easily all 
the people who wish to listen to me?” Of 
course, the fisherman was glad and proud 
to have Jesus use his boat. 

The story Jesus told that day was 
about a man sowing seeds of corn in a 
field. He said to the people who listened, 
Once there was a farmer who had a 
field. He had ploughed it, and made it 
ready for planting, and then one sunny 
day the farmer knew that the time had 
come to put in the seed. He walked up 
and down, taking handfuls of grain from 
a large basket and scattering them on 
the good earth. As he went, some of the 
grain fell on the hard, dry path which 
went through the middle of the field, and 
some was blown by the wind into a 
corner of the field where the soil was 
stony and rough. And quite a few of the 
seeds of corn fell near the hedge where 


8 



there were prickly bushes.” The people 
listened and they were very interested in 
the story because they had often seen 
farmers sowing seed. Why, even now, 
up on the hillside, a man was ploughing 
with two oxen and a wooden plough. 



Jesus went on, “ Birds will fly down and 
pick up and eat the seeds from the path, 
for little plants could not possibly grow 
there. And what of the seeds on the 
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stony ground? Well, they .may begin to 
grow a little but the sun will seorch the 
tiny roots and they will die. And the 
seeds that tell in the prickly bushes? 
When they begin to grow, the thorny 
branches wdl prevent the stems reaching 
up towards the sun, and so they will 
never be strong plants.” Then Jesus 
smiled, and the people smiled too when 
He said, “ Remember that lots and lots 
of the seed will tall on the good earth 
which has been prepared by the farmer. 
It will grow beautifully, and the farmer 
will be able to gather a great crop.” 
Jesus said that some of the little seeds 
would grow into plants with a hundred 
grains of corn, and although other plants 
might not be quite so good, yet some 
would have sixty grains, and others 
thirty. So, at last, the farmer who had 
worked so hard would be happy at 
harvest time. 
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JlESUS was once invited to 
supper at the house of one of the J ewish 
rulers . While he was there He told the 
other guests a story about a man who 
planned to hold a most splendid party. 
A great many people were invited, and 
everything was arranged very carefully. 
On the days before the party there was a 
great deal to do. The house was made 
bright and clean, and a lot of beautiful 
food was prepared. At last the work was 
all finished, and the rich man sent his 
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And then a very strange thing hap- 
pened. The people who had been given 
invitations to the party began to make 
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excuses to the kind friepd who had 
wished them to come to his house. 

One man said, “ I have bought a 
field, and I must go to look at it, and 
decide what I shall plant there. 

Another person said, “ Only yester- 
day I bought five pair of oxen ; I must 
find out whether they are strong and 
healthy and able to plough my land. I 
am sorry I cannot come to the party. 

A third man said, “ I have just been 
married, and I am busy at my new 
house, so please excuse me.” 

It was not surprising that the master 
of the house who had prepared the won- 
derful party felt sad when his servants 
told him what had happened. But he 
made up his mind that all the good 
things which had been prepared should 
not be wasted, and he decided that other 
people should enjoy them instead. He 
said to his servants, “ Go out into the 
lanes and streets of the city. When you 
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see a poor person, or someone lame, or 
blind, bring them in to my house.” The 
servants did as they were told, and still 
there were places to be filled. So they 
went out again, and said to the people 
they met, “ Do, please, come in and en- 
joy the party at my master’s house. He 
doesn’t wish to see one empty seat.” 
Then when the room was quite full, the 
party began. It was sad that the people 
who had refused to go missed all the 
pleasures which had been prepared for 
them. 
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. ** MAN, with his wife and their 
children, lived in quite a small house. 
One evening they had been working late 
in their little field, and when supper time 
came they were all very hungry. The 
mother cut big slices of bread for father 
and the children, but presently they were 
asking for more. The mother laughed, 
and said, You have eaten so much that 
we shall have nothing for breakfast. As 
soon as it is light I must get up and bake 
some fresh loaves. ” When supper was 
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implied tin i m w- and g 1 id s and their 
patents wait in hid, and s, mu they were 
all las! asleep. 

And tlit'ii tin re < ante a 1< aid kn< u kma 

o 

al the door. Imagine how surprised the 
tather \\ib when he toutid, landing 
there, a Inend who was on a long 
journey, and w;b seeking shelter lor the 
night. ( )1 t nurse, Ik* was at om e asked 
into the house, hut them w as nothing he 
could be given to eat. 1 he mother 

thought lor a moment, and then she said, 
Cio quickly to our neighbour and tell 
him what has happened. Ask him for 
three 1 loaves, so that wo may have' some- 
thing for our friend to eat.” The father 
went out into the dark night but wdien he 
knocked at the door of his neighbour's 
house and asked for the bread, a voice 
inside said, “ P 1 ease go away. Don’t 
bother us now. The door is locked, and 
we are all in bed.” But the father 
knocked again, and the neighbour said 
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crosslv, “ \ mi must h*a\e* us -alone*. You 
will w ake the i hildrcn.” 1 his was very 
disappointing, but thinking ot the 
hungry tra\ oiler at home, the lather 
called out once more, “ Please* get up and 
find some* loaves lor me. \Y on’t vou help 
me this time*?” And because the* father 
kept asking and would not ge> home 
empty-handed the* neighbemr at last went 
to the door and gave* him the* bread 

o 

which was so much needed. 

When we read this story we think ol 
God, who is so hiving that every day He 
gives to men and women, and boys and 
girls, all kinds of good things which the) 
need, even before they ask Him. 
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®f n ®en iffiritetnatbtf 


★ 


^/HERE WERE once ten girls 
who were invited to be bridesmaids at a 
wedding. Because the weather was very 
hot the wedding was to be held in the 
cool of the evening. When the time came 
the girls made themselves ready, putting 
on their pretty bridesmaids’ dresses, and 
carrying with them little lighted lamps. 
They needed these because when they 
heard the wedding-party coming along 
the road it was their special duty to go 
out to meet it, holding the little lamps 
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wedding would taku piano. 

Five oi the twirls wore vary sensible 
and wise. They knew they might have to 
wait some time 1 lor the wedding-party, so 
they had each brought a tiny ran ol oil to 
fill their lamps it they went out. The 
other five had just brought their lighted 
lamps, hoping that the bright little light 
would last until the bridegroom ('time. 

The ten girls sat together talking and 
laughing and thinking oi the good time 
they expected to have* at the wedding. 
But as they waited and turn 1 passed they 
became very tired and too sleepy to talk 
any more. At last they all slept with 
their lamps beside them on the ground. 
After a while they were awakened. It 
was a voice, saying, “ Here is the 
wedding-party. The bridegroom is on 
the way.” Then the girls sprang up 
quickly, rubbing their sleepy eyes. 
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Zl)t Workers! in tlje $mtparii 


★ 


!H MAN ONCE had a beautiful 
garden, called a vineyard. The work of 
looking after it was too much for him and 
he had to get other people to help him. 
One day he went out very early in the 
morning, and walked to the market- 
place where gardeners stood waiting for 
someone to hire them. The master chose 
men who looked strong and able to work 
well, and said to them, “ Today I want 
you to go to my garden, and work there. 
When evening comes I will pay you a 
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smiling. I he men went* off happily, 
and felt glad that they had found some- 
one who could give them work to do. 

But the master of the vineyard 
needed still more people to keep his 
garden looking beautiful, so he went to 
the market-place at nine o’clock, and 
then at mid-day, and again at three 
o’clock in the afternoon. When he found 
men waiting there, he said, “ Go and 
work in my garden, and I will give you 
whatever wage is fair.” Then, at last, 
when the day was nearly over, the 
master passed through the market-place 
at five o’clock, and seeing men still 
standing there he said to them , “ Why 
are you standing doing nothing?” They 
could only answer him sadly, saying, 
No man wanted us. We could not 
find anyone to work for ! ’ ’ Then the 
master said gently, “ You may go to my 
vineyard. There is still time to do a little 
work. 
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When the sun was setting, the 
owner of the garden said to his servant, 
('all the men now; pay them, and let 
them go home. Everyone who has 
worked in the garden is to get a shilling 
for wages.” 

, When they heard this the men 
who had worked the whole day were 
surprised, and they felt that the master 
was unfair. Why should those who had 
■ worked just a short time receive a whole 
shilling? But the master of the garden 
said to the men who grumbled, “ I said 
that I w r ould give you a shilling for a 
whole day’s work, and here it is. Go now, 
and be satisfied. If I choose to be kind 
and give to the others a shilling also, 
surely I can do what I like with my own 
money.” 

The master of the vineyard was a 
very generous man. 
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® jje llosst Coin 


★ 


N THE LAND where Jesus 
lived, the days were often very hot. 
Children played out-of-doors as we 
do in summer-time, and the mothers 
would leave their little, dark houses to 
do some of the work outside in the shade 
of a tree. 

Jesus once told the story ol a woman 
who lost a little silver coin. We do not 
know whether it was from the pretty veil 
she sometimes wore, or whether the coin 
was one from her purse, but the woman 
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i nif sioiy w n.s very sorry to have lost it. 

(ailed her boys and girls and 
(be, I them to help Jut look for the silver 
mi. and w Ink- they searched some neigh- 

uim i time tVi help, too. 




1 hey went to the market-place, and 
to the well, and they searched all the 
paths leading to the ”se, but still there 
was no trace of the litt 1 ^ sdver coin. 
Presently the neighbours ^ e up look- 
ing for it, and went away t* i u heir own 
homes. 

Now the mother decided to look care- 
fully all over her house, but before she 
could do this she had to find a candle and 
light it. vShe was quite determined to 
find the little silver com, so she searched 
about, moving all the furniture and the 
cooking pots. 

Then, when she was feeling tired and 
rather unhappy, a stray beam of sun- 
shine found its way into the house. It 
showed her the little silver coin lying in 
the dust near the door. She ran to pick it 
up, and called to her neighbours, saying, 
See, here is my coin. I have found it 
at last. I am so pleased, and I know you 
will be glad, too.” 
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